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AFNOmrCER; 

ORCHESTRA: 

ANNOUITCER; 


JIM: 

JERRY: 


’’Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers" 

QUARTET;  Rangers  Song 

Here  go,  folks,  to  the  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  where 
our  old  friend  Ranger  Jim  Robhine  is  on  the  job  managing 
and  protecting  the  resources  of  the  National  Forest, 

Under  a system  known  as  "sustained  yield,"  the  timber 
resources  of  our  National  Forests  are  managed  for 
continuous  productionj  the  harvesting  of  mature  timber  is 
allowed,  but  only  under  conditions  which  provide  for 
future  growth  of  more  timber  on  the  same  laiido  The  same 
principles  apply  to  the  forage  on  the  ranges,  the  wildlife, 
the  recreational  values,  and  to  all  other  resources  of  the 
National  Forests;  and  all  are  coordinated  in  management 
plans  by  Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers  that  will  maintain 
these  resources  for  continuing  use  in  the  public  interest* 
Well,  up  at  the  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  today, 

Ranger  Jim  Robbins  and  his  young  assistant,  Jerry  Quick, 
are  about  to  start  out  for  a little  trouble-shooting 
work  up  on  the  sheep  range.  Here  they  are  — - 
I guess  we'd  better  get  along  if  v^e're  goin'  up  to  that 
sheep  range,  Jerry.  I told  Wilson,  last  night  when  he 
phoned,  that  we'd  be  up  today* 

What's  the  trouble  up  there? 


JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 


Wilson  says  some  other  sheep  herder  has  run  his  woolies 
ill  on  his  range  allotment  and  they're  having  a squabble 
over  where  the  line  ought a be.  (CHUCKLES)  That  open 
herding  system  that  our  grazing  specialists  worked  out 
for  handling  sheep  is  okay  except  for  one  thing,  Jerry. 
What’s  that? 

It '8  all  right  for  handlin’  sheep,  but  they  forgot  to 
include  any  instructions  for  handlin'  sheep  herders. 
(LAUGrHIKG)  They  do  get  tangled  up  once  in  a while,  don't 
they? 

Not  like  they  used  to,  though.  Years  ago,  before  the 
National  Forests  were  started,  range  wars  used  to  be  as 
common  as  ticks  on  a sheep's  back. 

I bet  there  were  plenty  of  kicks  when  we  first  began  to 
make  the  stockmen  take  out  a grazing  permit. 

Some  of  'em  kicked  about  it  at  first,  like  most  people 
do  about  new  ideas , but  it ' s worked  out  mighty  good. 

All  of  'em  say  that  their  sheep -weigh  up  a lot  better 
at  the  end  of  the  season,  nowadays. 

That's  because  they  have  fresh  range  and  good  forage  all 
the  time.  In  the  old  days,  the  sheep  didn't  have  a 
chance  to  get  fat  because  the  range  v^as  so  overgrazed 
they  had  to  travel  about  a half  mile. between  bites. 


JERRY: 

BESS: 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

BESS; 


JERRY; 

BESS: 

SOUND; 

JERRY: 

KYGER: 

JERRY: 

KYGER; 

(DOOR 

JIM; 

KYGER; 


No  wonder  they  got  poor  and  skinny, 

(FADING  IN)  Whole  poor  and  skinny? 

(chuckling)  Nobody  that  eats  at  your  table,  Bess. 

We  were  talking  about  the  sheep  up  on  the  range,  Mrs, 
Robbins « 

Maybe  if  I got  a job  as  a sheep  herder,  1 could  ieam  a 
few  tricks  that  would  help  me  herd  you  men  to  your  meals 
on  time. 

Look  out  the  window  there.  Someone  just  drove  up  to  the 
station  in  a big  car.  There’s  a man  getting  out, 

I wonder  who  it  is?  . 

(OFF  MIKE  — KNOCKING  ON  DOOR) 

(DOOR  OPENS) 

(COMING  UP  ~ HIGH  HAT  MANNER)  Can  you  direct  me  to  the 
Bonanza  Basip.  road? 

(OFF)  Yes,  come  in, 

(OFF)  Thank  you, 

CLOSES ) 

I’m  Jim  Robbins,  Forest  Ranger  here.  Can  I help  you? 

My  name  is  Wendel  J,  Kyger.  I’d  like  to  know  If  you  can 
direct  me  to  the  Bonanza  Baein  — I’m  ah,  interested 
in  a piece  of  land  up  there,  I’m  looking  for  a suitable 
place  to  start  a Dude  ranch. 
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JIM? 

KYGER: 

JIM: 

mER: 

JIM; 


KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM: 


KYGER: 


JIM; 

KYGER; 


I sea.  You  say  your  name's  Kyger? 

Yes* 

You  don't  happen  to  be  some  relation  to  old  Tom  Kyger 
dorn  at  the  lunch  room,  do  you? 

\ 

NOo  I have  no  living  relatives o I believe  I asked  - - - 
I was  ^ust  thinkin'  you  looked  sorta  - “ - Well,  never 
mindi  You  say  you're  think 'n  of  startin'  a Dude  Ranch 
up  in  the  Bonanza  Basin? 

Possiblyo  (IMPATIENTLY)  If  you  can  direct  me  to  — - 
Ever  been  up  there  before? 

No«  (POINTEDLY)'  But  I should  like  to  get  up  there 
today,  if  you  will  be  so  kind  as  to«oooc 
Just  strikes  m©  that  sheep  country  up  there's  not  so 
good  for  Dude  ranchln'.  Pretty  far  back,  and  rough  as 
a pair  of  corduroy  pants. 

I'd  rather  decide  that  for  myself,  thanks.  I happen  to 
be  a mining  engineer,  a-nd  I .know  a little  about  back 
country  conditions. 

Oh,  you're  a mining  engineer,  eh?  Thinkin*  of  prospecting 
a little  too,  were  you? 

As  I said  before,  I am  interested  in  finding  a location 
for  a Dude  ranch.  If  you  will  kindly  give  me  the 
information  I asked  for.... 


Pag'8  S 


JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 


KYGER; 

JIM; 


KYGER; 

SOUND; 

BESS; 

JIM; 

BESS; 

JIM; 


JERRY; 

JIM; 


You  can't  get  into  the  basin  with  a car,  Mister.  Only 
foot  or  horsebacic. 

How  near  can  you  go  with  a car? 

It's  about  12  miles  from  the  road.  There's  a sheep- 
trail  that  goes  within  four  or  five  miles  of  the  Basin- 
over  the  ridge — that  has  been  gone  over  with  a car,  but 
I wouldn't  advise  your  taking  that  heavy  car  of  yours 
in  there. 

I think  I'll  try  it,  if  you'll  please  direct  me. 

Yes,  of  course,  if  you  want  to  try  it.  Just  take  the 
highway  to  your  right  as  you.  cross  the  creek  and  then 
turn  left  at  every  fork.  You'll  know  the  trail  when  you 
come  to  it  all  right. 

(CURTLY)  Thank  you.  (FADING)  Very  kind  of  you,  I'm 
sure  • 

(DOOR  OPENS  AND  CLOSES)  ^ . 

Weil  of  all  things;-  I wouldn't  exactly  call  him  polite. 
(CHUCKLING)  He  said  "thank  you",  didn't  he,  Bess? 

But  the  way  he  said  it.  Like  a phonograph  record. 
(MEDITATING)  Lookin',  for  a piece  of  larid  for  a Dude 
Ranch,  sh?. ...... I wonder. « 

What ' 8 that , J im? 

Jerry,  if  irou  were  to  set  yourself  up  in  Dude  ranching 
w^ould  you  pick  the  Bonansia  Basin  country? 
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JERRY; 

JIM; 

BESS  ; 
JIM; 


JERRY; 


BESS; 


JERRY; 

JIM; 


JERRY; 

JIM; 


JERRY; 

JIM; 


Huh?. 0,1  should  say  not.  Too  inaccessible « 

Nope.  Might  as  well  Dude  ranch  in  the  middle  of  the. 
Atlantic  Ocean. 

What  are  you  talkin ' about , J im  Robbins? 

Well,  now  I don't  believe  in  prying  into  other  people's 
business,  but  I don't  think  that  fella  Kyger  is  any  more 
interested  in  a Dude  ranch  than  you  or  me. 

He  said  he  was  a minin'  engineer  too,  but  you  asked  him 


if 


• • o « a 


Jim,  you  don't  think  he's  another  one  of  those  people, 
looking  for  the  "Lost  Mine"  do  you? 

The  "Lost  Mine“"? 

Yeah.  Seems  like  every  so  often  somebody  turns  up 
looking  for  the  "Lost  Mine" 

There ' e ■ supposed  to  be  sOBie  kind  of  a jinx  or  hoodoo 
about  it,  isn't  there? 

Well,  there’s  stories  like  that,  get  around  about  lots 
of  mines,  but  it  does  seem  that  there's  been  a lot  of 
tragedies  come  outa  this  hole  in  the  ground  up  in 
Bonanza  Basin. 

Do  you  think  that's  what  Kyger  is  really  after,  Jim? 

I dunnc,  Jerry.  1 reckon  we'll  find  out  sooner  or 
later — Got  the  horses  saddled,  Jerry? 
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Yeaho 

We  better  get  going,  I guess — I think  we'll  stop  by 
Tom's  Lunch  Room  on  the  way  upc 

For  goodness  sake,,  what  for?  Don't  you  get  enough  to 
eat  at  home? 

(CHUCKLES)  Sure  we  do,  Bess*  But  I've  always  had  a, 
hunch  that  old  Tom  Kyger  knows  more  about  the  "Lost 
Mine"  than  anybody  around  here* 

He  used  to  be  a sheep  herder,  dianH  he? 

Maybe  he  did  other  things,  too*  Everytlme  there's  been 
somebody  up  here  lookin'  for  the  "Lost  Mine",  Tom  seems 
to  keep  pretty  good  track  of  ’em*  I'm  kinda  hankerin' 
to  ask  him  a few  questions*  (FADISfC) 

(INTERVAL;  MUSIC) 


SOUND; 

(CLATTER  OF  PLATES  AND  SILVER) 

JIM; 

(FADING  IN)  Hello,  Tom* 

TOM; 

Hi,  Jim*  Hov;  ya  doin'?  Hi,  QuickI 

JEPJiy; 

'Lo,  Tom* 

TOM; 

What'll  you  have? 

JIM; 

We  won't  have  time  to  eat,  Tom*  Sorry, 

on  the  range  and  look  at  some  sheep* 

we ‘ re  goln ‘ up 

TOM; 

Are  ya?  That's  my  old  stampin'  ground, 

the  fust  ewe  wranglers  to  get  in  there* 

I was  one  of 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

BESS; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 
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JIMS 

That's  what  I v;as  thinkin'*  • Did  you  ever  do  any 

p:;:o3paotin' , Tom?  ..  ...  .. 

TOM: 

Me? . • . .Hope* « Just  sheep  herdin'. 

JIM: 

I was  "ust  thinkin*  you  r.i ';ht  kr.vo.w  somethin'  aoout 

that  "Lost  Mine"  up  there. 

TOM: 

Thunder ‘n  tarnationi  You.  ain't  thinkin'  of  traipsin' 

up  tAers  to  look  at  that  mine,  are  jnah? 

JIM: 

(CHUCK’LliMG)  IIo,  Tora,  not^,  me.  I've  got  more'n  I can 

do  as  it  is.  Rut  seein'  as  ws‘11  be  goia'  up  there  some 

day  soon  I thought  I might  take  a look  at  it  ;just  out  a 

curiosityo 

TOM; 

Don*t  you  do  it,  Jlmi  I'll  tell  ye]  Jim,  in  forty-ons 

year  I ain't  seen  one  man,  nosirse,  not  onSoo.that  vent 

in  that  shaft  and  come  back  alive. 

JERRY: 

Is  that  right? 

TOMS 

Yepi  Seems  like  there's  bad  medicine  on  that  mine. 

It’s  bad  medicine,  Jim. 

JIM; 

Does  esem  like  there’s  kind  of  a jinx  around  the  place, 

doesn'^:  it...  Say,  Tom,  rare  you  ever  married? 

TOM; 

Huh?  M£?...??ell,  Jiu,  I ain’t  ever  said  .much  about  it, 

but  1 ua3  one etc 

JIM: 

Is  that  oO? 
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TOM; 


JIM; 

TQM; 


JIM; 

TOM; 

JIM? 

JERRY; 

TOM; 

SOUND; 

JIM; 


JERRY: 

JIM: 


yepi  And  t had  a fine  little  bovo  Smartest  little  tylce 
y'ever  seen*  She  tuk  ‘im  an’  skedaddled*  Ain't  seer- 
hide  nor  hair  of  either  of  'em  since*  I reckon  she  done 
right*  I was  always  goin'  off  prospectin’,  an’- 
But  I thought  you  never  did  any  prospecting* 

Huh?o. *Well*oyou  see*aiaattar  a fact,  I did  some,  years 
ago*  Stpick  a little  pay  dirt  onoet,  but  went  busted 
in  a hurry*  That ’ s wny  X tuk  to  sheep  wrangXin  * 

Oh,  I see.  Well,  I guess  w'e’ll  be  movin'  along,  Tom* 
Pretty  good  ride  up  to  the  range. 

Yep,  ‘tiso 
So  long,  Tom* 

Qoodbye,  Tomo 

Drop  in  again,  boys*  (FADIHQ) 

(SCREEN  DOOR  OPEN  iND  SRUT) 

Wello  Jer;^,  we  didn't  find  out  much  about  the  "Lost 
Mine"  8 bull  I s’pect.  old  Tom  knows  more  about  it  than 
he's  lettin'  on© 

Yeah*  D^d  you  notice  how  he  slipped  up  and  let  on  he'd 
done  some  prospecting,  after  he  said  he  hadn'v* 

Yep,  I noticed.  I slso  noticed  how  pioh  that  young 
mining  engineer  that  stopped  by  the  Station  loohs  Ixke 
old  Tom. o, Sams  kind  of  expression  around  the  eyes i.* I 
wonder *.,*Rmmima***, I s’pect  we  better  bustle  along, 
Jerry* 


(INTERVAL: 

SOUND; 

JIM; 

JERRY: 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

JERRY; 

JIM: 

SOUND: 

KYGER: 


JERRY; 

JIM; 

SOUND; 

JERRY; 

JIM: 


MUSIC) 

(HORSES  HOOFS) 

We ’ye  only  about  half  way  there,  Jerry*  We  better  trot 
right  along. 

Yeah,  if  we're  gonna  get  hotae  tonight,  — Geddap,  Spark. 
Look,  there's  a car  parked  up  there  on  the  curve. 

He's  parkin'  pretty  close  to  the  edge  of  that  grade.  If 
his  brakes  didn't  hold  he'd  go  over  it  for  sure. 

Doesn't  that  look  like  Kyger’s  car? 

By  golly,  it  is.  Looks  like  he's  got  a flat  tire. 

Whoa,  Dolly I 
Whoa,  Sparki 

Hello,  Kyger.  Havin'  trouble? 

HOOFS  STOP 

(FADING  IN)  Not  at  all.  Had  a puncture,  but  I've  got 
it  changed  now.  (FADING)  Just  have  to  get  this  jack 
out  cf  there... 

Look  outl  The  car's  movlagl 

Grab  the . brake,  Jerry i 

SCREECH  OF  BRAKE  AND  CRUNCH  OF  GRAVEL 

I got  it  I 

Nice  work,  Jerry.  She’d  have  gone  over  the  grade  sure. 
What's  the  matter,  Kyger? 
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KYGERj 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 


(FADING  IN)  (EXCITEDLY)  My  's^rletl  The  jack  slipped 
when  the  car  started  moving. 

Say,  that's  a bad  cut,  Kyger,  Get  the  first  aid  kit 
from  the  saddle  bag,  will  you,  Jerry* 

(FADING)  Right* 

Hurry!  It's  — it's  bleeding  badly— —oh — ■ 

Take  it  easy,  pardner*  The  bloods  not  spurting  out  so 
there’s  no  artery  cut* 

I’m  afraid  it  is*  Look  at  iti 

Let’s  see  it  pardner Hmamm*** 

(FADING  IN)  Here,  Jim*  I’ll  get  the  iodine  open* 

Hold  this  pad  of  gauze  on.  there,  Kyger* 

Yss***But  hurry,  hurry. 

Here’s  the  iodine*  It’ll  bum  some* 

Ow!  That’s  eno’agh! 

We'll  wrap  some  gauze 'around  it  and  tape  It*  That’ll 
keep  it  all  right  until  you  can  get  to  a doctor. 

But  I’ve  got  to  get  to  Bonanza  Basin. 

No  Sir*  You  can’t  drive  with  that  wrist,  pardner* 
You’d  better  get  to  a doctor. 

But  listen,  I’ve***** 

You’d  better  drive  him  back  to  Winding  Creek,  Jerry. 
But  we’ve  got  to  go  up  to.*,. 
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JIM; 


KYCSER; 

JIM; 

KYGEB; 

JIM; 

misR; 

■JIM; 

ZYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER; 


JIM; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

KYGER: 


I know«  I'll  go  on  alone  and  lead  your  horse,  Jerry, 

You  take  Mr,  Kyger  to  the  doc, , . ,There,  that  bandage'll 
hold  you  till  you  get  to  town, 

(not  so  imperious)  Thank  you,  very  muchi  That's  a 
mighty  good  ;)ob  of  bandaging, 

I reckon  it'll  stay  on.  I'm  afraid  you’re. going  to 
have  to  have  some  stitches  taken  in  that  wrist,  thcagh. 
How  much  do  1 owe  you? 

■{ IjAUGHING)  You've  already  paid  me. 

But  I don't,o.o«. 

You  said  "thank  you"  as  if  you  meant  it, 

(DEPRECATING  LAUGH)  But  that's  nothingo , o , . 

That's  all  us  7orest  Rangers  expect  whan  we  help  people 
out  0 

But  3^ou've  Just  saved  my  oar  from  going  over  the  grade 
and, , , « and  if  you  hadn ' t bandaged  my  wrist , « .well, « , , 
well  I’m  certainly  grateful. 

Mighty  glad  to  do  it. 

Well,  thanks  again,,, By  George, ,, .this  is  sure  tough 
luck,  I've  got  to  get  over  into  Bonauiza  Basin, 

Betteri-ct  try  it  today.  Mister,  It's  ,a  bad  enough  trip 
without  a bxjm  wrist. 

But  I*ve  got  tOooo, 


1 


JIM; 


KYGER; 

JIM.; 

JERRY; 

SOOTD; 

KYGER; 

JIM; 

JERRY; 

(SOUND; 

JIM; 


(PADEOUT; 

ANHOUKCER; 
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You  seem  pretty  anxious  to  ^et  into  the  Basin.  If  there’s 
any  D’Ade  Ranch  possibilities  over  there,  I reckon  they'd 
v/ait  o 

It  isn't  exactly  a Dfide  Ranch,  it‘a<).«it's  a matter  of 
personal  business. 

Well,  I s'pect  you  better  let  it  i^ait  anyhow.  Jerry'll 
get  you  back  to  the  Doctor,  first  of  all. 

Yeah.  Climb  in,  Mr.  Kyger.  I'll  get  you  back  in  a hurry. 
(CAR  DOOR  SHUTS, START  MOTOR) 

.Well,  thank,  you,  Ranger 

Okay.  Maybe  we’ll  have  a chance  to  help  you  again.  You 
never  can  tell.  So  long. 

So  long,  Jim. 

MOTOR  UP) 

(AS  MOTOR  FADES)  Hops,  you  never  can  tell,  can  you  Dolly 
(pats  horse)  espcially  if  he's  headin'  for  the  "Lost 
Mine",  ..  and  I reckon  that’s  where  he's  headin' . ..All  ^ 
right,  old  girl.  Come  Spark. 

SOUND  OF  HORSES  HOOPS) 

The  mystery  of  the  Dost  Mine.  Maybe  we 'll  learn  what 
that  stranger  is  up,  to  next  week.  So  tune  in,  folixs..,. 
Uncle  Sam* 8 Forest  Rangers  is  presented  by  the  National 
Broadcasting  Company,  .with  the  cooperation  of  the  United 
States  Forest  Service. 
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